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up a Christmas tree on the branches of which the officers
hung as gifts some bottles of beer,
It appeared as if the hour would never come when they
would leave Uad Lau. That solitude and that monotony
wearied them. " We are/' wrote Franco, "weary of the peace
in which we live. The Banner is perfectly trained and in
hopes of being used. The Legionnaires dream of going to
Xauen, mounting the valley of the Lau, and joining the
coast with the mysterious city. Our wait seems endless."
But one day in April, the ryth, Colonel Castro Girona
arrived at the camp, and soon after, Millan Astray, who was
at the head of a column composed of the Tabors of Tetuan
and Ceuta, of the Mejala Xerifiana, and forces of light
infantry and artillery.
Who would have recognized Uad Lau, filled with that
uproar and that animation? Scenes of joy accompanied the
meeting of fellow-officers again. Spirals of smoke, the music
of popular songs rose from the camp. No one slept that
night.
The colonel called together all the commanding officers
and explained to them the projected operation: the occupa-
tion of Kaaseres, the key-point of Targa and Tiguisats, in
order to make more secure the occupation of the coast of
Gomara and avoid as far as possible the dangers that might
arise through the action of several tribes which the Raisuni
was trying to provoke to rebellion.
At dawn on the i8th the column waded across the Lau
and reached the corner of Kaaseres. Warships aided in the
operation. As the advance continued, the valley of the Targa
was sighted in all its spring luxuriance, an idyllic landscape,
with its green, flowery gardens, and its cottages of shining
white. In the afternoon the High Command, Damaso
Berenguer, arrived.
On the following day the column traversed broad fields